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Summary: Rey is captured by no other then Kylo Ren (yes this starts with the interrogation scene) but ahead of her lays a very difficult choice; Die or Become Kylo Ren apprentice. Having made her choice, things become difficult for her when she develops feeling for the one she's supposed to hate. This is a Reylo fic! :)





	Dark Us (reylo)

**Okay, soooo yes, this is another Reylo fic but it's gonna have a very different and shocking ending to majority of them. Really hope you enjoy and please, please review what you thought! It is inspired by the song 'Still' by 'Daughter', it's an amazing song and relates to this so much so please listen to it! :) **

The cold, harsh metal dug into Rey's back, wrists and ankles. She felt so exposed, laying like this, her whole body shaking.

Slowly she peeled open her eyes, to see him.

The masked creature she had run from, the masked creature who haunted her.

Suddenly she forgot about the pain in her head and the numbness of her body and thrust herself forward, trying to squirm out of the restraints.

"It's no use," The masked figure who watched her, said.

Slowly Rey stopped and shrunk back to the cold metal board, her only hiding place.

"I know you are sacred," He smiled behind the mask, leaning forward so he could torment her more. "Where's the map?"

"I...I...don't know what you're talking about!" Rey stuttered.

"Yes you do!" He moved back and built himself up, trying to be intimidating.

"Let me go!" She replied, her voice louder and clearer.

"Ha!" The masked creature laughed. "You think it's that easy?"

"Why do you hide behind that mask?" She questioned, sitting up more in the restraints.

She heard the soft sound of the creature sigh.

"What do you think you'll see if I take it off?" He asked.

"A monster!" She spat. But really, Rey didn't know what she was going to see. A mauled face? A burnt face like the myths about Darth Vader? Perhaps no face at all? But whatever she had in her mind, it was wrong. Very wrong.

As he lifted the helmet off his head, the first thing she saw were the thick black locks, and then as he tilted his chin up she notice his deep dark eyes, she saw the pain, the hatred and the fear in them. She saw everything in them. And for a moment, she forgot about the monster he was, she forgot he wanted her dead and suddenly she felt the urge to comfort him, to help him, to make him happy.

Suddenly his voice snapped her out of the trance in which he held her.

"Better?" He questioned, moving closer.

Rey shock her head, not to say no, but to try and clear her mind.

"I don't know where your map is!" She said, trying to sound bigger, but even she noticed the shaking in her voice.

Slowly the corners of his mouth turned upwards and a deep sound escaped his lips as they parted slightly.

"You're pathetic!" He laughed, inching closer.

Rey twisted her neck, her cheek pressed against the metal, so she didn't have to look into those eyes anymore.

She could feel his breath on her cheek as she spoke.

"Tell me no!" He growled.

"Never," She replied, trying to stay calm.

And then she felt an immense pain as he extended his hand, like something was eating away at her head. Then she realized that something was eating away at her mind. HIM!

She turned to look at him, fighting the force pushing into her.

"Get...out...of...my...head!" She screamed, leaning forward and starring him in the eye.

He continue pushing the force against her, wearing her down to nothing.

He pushed his hand further, so close she could feel the heat radiating from it.

She kept resisting.

Until.

She decided to fight back.

Slowly she sat up more, freeing her back from the hard metal.

She exhaled and, through the pain, she pushed everything she had against him.

And then she was in his head.

She saw Han...Han and a women...and women she didn't know. A kind, caring women.

And then the picture changed to a man, an old man, with a wrinkled face but soft, gentle and powerful eyes. In his hands he held a lightsaber, a weapon Rey knew, could hurt anyone.

But then the vision changed again. To a black twisted lump of metal. She felt worry and fear, and terror.

Suddenly she was no longer in his head, just starring into his eyes.

He looked shocked and scared at the same time.

"You're so lonely," He muttered, looking down.

"And...you..." She paused thinking about what to say, but before she could stop herself, the words just left her mouth. "You're scared you're not going to be as great as Darth Vader!"

Kylo drew back, his eyes widening and his mouth dropping.

"You...don't know what you're saying," He muttered, tears gathering in his eyes.

"I do! I know exactly what I'm saying!" Rey retorted, still sitting painfully up in the restraints.

He looked down, trying to desperately find a justification to her words.

Then he paused, his face softened as he looked back up at her.

"Y...you need be taught the ways of the force," He said.

His words caught her off guard.

"I can teach you," He leant in again so close that she could feel his breath as he spoke. "I can teach you everything!"

And with that he drew back and left the room.

Rey was left alone, his words haunting her;

_I can teach you everything! _

**Okay! Sorry that was short and rubbish! I had like half and hour to write it, I swear it will get better! Next chap Rey makes a choice that will change everything! Remember this is a Reylo fanfic so next chap will also include some of that! **

**Hope you enjoyed! Please review! **


End file.
